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The Dervish, by promising greater prosperity in this
life and paradise in the next, persuaded him to resume the
long-neglected prayers, and he began their scrupulous
observance, five times a day.

At the end of a week, as it happened, wolves came and
devoured his two sheep.

"Alas!" said the Bedouin to himself, "this is easily
explainable. During the long years of my silence, Allah,
whose ways are past knowing, has forgotten all about me;
but now that I have recalled myself to his memory, he is
punishing me a little for my neglect. Now that I have
disturbed his Compassionate Indifference, there is nothing
to do but keep on praying, until I gain his inercy."

So he went on praying five times a day. Presently his
only camel was stolen, two of his goats became sick and
died, two others ran away, and he was left alone with
nothing but one little she-goat, who couldn't run away
because she was lame.

Whereupon the Bedouin threw up his hands and cried f

"Evidently Allah in his divine wisdom does not wish to
be disturbed by my supplications, and the best thing for
me to do is to let him forget me again and leave me in
peace."

So he ceased praying and was there alone in the desert,
with his one little black she-goat, and nothing to live on
but her milk.

Goats are violently gregarious, and when the little she-
goat had lost all her fellows, she insistently sought the
companionship of the Bedouin; she ran into his tent and
would not be driven out; she upset the bowl; she tried to
snuggle down beside him at night for warmth, so that the
fleas feasted on him. One night after he had driven her